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pockets. A white-collar man, again, hearing
Juha spouting, will regard him with lack-lustre,
embarrassed eyes.

And so it went on until the great war came,
bringing with it the sufferings by which mankind
was to be purified for the historical duties set the
twentieth century. Only the people, because
their souls were an inheritance from the nine-
teenth century, sat reading their newspapers in
the late summer evenings, trying to guess which
side would win and meanwhile going on living
in the belief that afterwards everything would
be as before; it was pleasantly exciting to be
living in such stirring times. The war would
be over by Christmas, people thought, but when
a second Christmas came and there was still no
sign of its coming to a close, they began to feel
anxious, unconsciously divining that the matter
would not end with a victory achieved by force
of arms, but would be followed by even longer
complications.

In the circumstances the clash of arms became
a period of respite, and incredibly it proved that
while the terrible carnage was going on people
were less disciplined in their lives than in times
of peace; they lived during the deluge as man-
kind was formerly said to live before a deluge.
The principles and ideals which the previous
century had tinkered with in the intervals between